Her round face of peacock eyes big,
Grey curies beautifies as wig,
Her simple smile and looks gentle,
Feels he ashamed for deed mettle.
Offers and helps each other,
Acquaitance pertain to nurture,
Jokes cut and smiles array,
Acquiantance to friendship unbetray
Hand in hand in misty sheen,
While paths and wither trees winter boon,
Whispers she in his ear,
Embraces he in his flare.
In the ribs, she tickles,
A fist of snow he sprikles,
Days away unknown,
The lives tedium blown.
Mountains, valleys and lakes,
The flowers fragrance flashes,
The bright tranquil blue sky,
Retain and witness their fly.
Ferocious unlease,
Hot foam springs release,
Intimacy grown...
Intimacy grown...